
The comcall BiB'&rie cf 

A gentle fcroule : Fairs Lady, by your kaue, 

1 come by note to giue, and to receauc, 

Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes : 

Hearing applaufc and vniucrftl) incutc, \ 

Giddy in fpirit, ftili gazing in a doubt 
whether thofc peales of praife be his or no^ 

So thrice faire Lady Band I eucn fo, 

As doubtfull whether what [ fee be true, 

Viuill confirmd, fignd, ratified by you. 

"Tor. You fee me Lord Baffanio where 1 (land* 
fach as I am $ though for my ftlfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wiih 
to wiih my felfe much better, yet for you, 

I would be trebled cwcntic rimes my felfe 
a thoufand rimes more faire, tennethoufand times 
more rich, thatxmely to ftand high in your acco^y^ 

I might in vertues, beauties, linings, friends 
exceede account : but the full fumme of me 
is fume of fomething : which to termein grbjffe 
is an vnleiTond girle, vnfchoold, vnprafltized, 
happy in this, fheis not yet fo old 
but £he may 'learne : happier then this, 
fliee is not bred fb dull but (he can lcarne \ 
happieft of all, is that her gentle fpii it 
commits it fclfe to yours to be dire&cd, 
as from her Lord, her gouernour, her King. 

My felfe and what is mine, to you and yours 
is now conucrted. But now I was the Lord 
of this faire manfion, fnaiftcr of rov feruants, 

Queetie ore my felfe ; and eucn now, but now, 
this houfe, theft feruaunts, and this fame my feife 
are yours, my Lords, I giue them with this ring, 
which when you part from, loofe, or giue away„ 
let it prefage the ruine of your lone, 
and be my vantage to exclaime on you. 

Maddami you haue bereft me of all words. 


the Merchant of Venice, 

on el y my blood fpeakes to you in my vaines, 
and there is fucii confufion in my powers, 
as after fome oration fairely fpoke 
by a beloued Prince, there doth appears 
among the buzzing pieafed multitude. 

Where euery fomthing beeirig blent together, 
turnes to a wild ofnothing, faue ofioy 
e-jtpreft.and notexpreft : but when this rin 
parts from this finger, -then parts life from hence, 

0 then bebold to fay Haflawos dead. 

Ner, My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 

that haue ftoodc by and feeneour wifhes profper, 
to cry good ioy, good ioy my Lord-and Lady. 

Gra. My Lor d'Bajftnio, and my gentle Lady, 

1 wiih you all the ioy that you can with? 
fbr /am fure youcan wifh none from me i 
and whenyQUteJjpnours mcane to folemnize 

.thebargifowf oryour faiyth : I doe befeech you 
euen at tlrat time I may be married to. 

£af With all my hart, fo thou canft get a wife. 

Gra. 1 thanke your Lordlhip, you haue got me on#. 
My eyes my Lord can Jooke as Iwiftas yours ? 
von faw the miff res, I beheld the mayd j 
You lou’d, / iou’d for interauffion, 

No more pertaines to me my lord then you § 
your fortune flood vpon the caskets there, 
and (b did mine to as the matter falls s 
for wooing hecre vntill / fwet againc, 
and fwearing till my very rough was dry 
with oathes of loue, at lad, if promife laft 
I got a promife of this faire one heere 
to haue her loue s prouided that your fortune 
atchiu'd her roiftres. 

7’bk Is this true Kferrijpt t 

os * V <c ^j^ am ’ s * % y° u fond pleafd withalh 
■Saj}. And doe you Cjmiano meant good fayth g 
Gra. Yes faith my Lord. 

F a. 
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